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The Englifh Padlock. By Mr. PY. 


H E forward Dame, when fair and young, 
(As Horace has Divinely fung ) 
Could not be kept from Yove's Embrace, 
By Doors of Steel, and Walls of Brafs. 
The Reafon of the thing, is clear ; 
Would love the naked Truth aver, 
Cupid was with him of the Party, 
And atted vigorous and hearty ; 
Forgive that Se bu: his Errand, 
He takes my Lord Chief Fuftice Warrant ; 
Dauntlefs as Death, away he walks, 
Breaks the Doors open, {naps the Locks; 
Searcies tht Parlour, Chamber, Study, 
Nor fiops "till he has Galprics Body : 
Since this has been Authentick Truth, 
By Age deliver'd down to Youth; 
Tell us, “ee prays “i us 
Why fo my/terious, why {0 jealous 
Dee the he raint, the Bolt, the Bar, 
Make us le(s Ovners, her le{s Fair ? 
The Spy, who does the Fair One keep 
Does {he ne'er fay her Prayers, nor feep? 
Dees fhe to no Excefs incline ¢ 
Does (he fly Mufick, Mirth, and Wine? 
Or have not Gold and Fiattery, Power 
To purchafe one unguarded Hour ? 
Your Care does further, yet extend, 
That Spy is guarded by your Friend ; 
But has that Friend no Eye nor Heart? 
May he not feel the cruel Dart, 
Which foon.or late all Mortals feel? 
May hie not with too tender Zeal, 
Give the Fair Prifoner Canfe to fee 
How mach [he nifbes [he were free ? 
May he not craftily infer 
The Rules of apeay too fevere, 
Which Chain him to a hated Truft, 
Which make him wretched to le Fuft ? 
And may not fhe, this Darling fhe, 
Youthful and healthy, Flefh and Blood, 
Eafy with him, ill usd by thee, 
Allow this Logick tobe good ¢ 
Sir, will your Oneftions never end? 
J truft to neither Spy nor Friend, 
In fhort, L keep her from the Sight 
Of every Human Face ----- lhe ll write. 
From Pen and Paper, [he’s debarr'd, 
Ha: fhe a Bodkin and a Card, 
She'll prick her Mind: ------ She, will you fay, 
Bt how fhall fhe that Mind convey? 
I lovh ber fat, 1 keep the Key; 
The Key-hole, ----- Fool, that take away. 
Dear angry Friend, what may be done? 
Js there no way? Thre is bat one ; 
Send h.r aboard , and let her fee, 
Tit all shis mingled 24a{s which fhe, 





Being forbidden, longs to know, 

Is a dull Farce, an empty Show, 

Powder and Pocket-Gle s, and Bean. 

Ai Steeple of Romance and Lies, 

Falfe Fears, and real Perjuries, 

Where Sighs and Looks are bought and fold, 
And Love is made but to be told, 

Where the, fat Bawd, and lavifh Heir, 
The Spoils of ruin’d Beauty fhare, 

And Youth feduc'd from Friends and Fame, 
Muft give up Age to Want and Shame. 
Let her beiold the frantick Scene, 

The Women wretched, falfe the Aten, 

And when thofe mon/?'rons Ills to [bun, 

She fhonld to thy Embraces run. 

Receive her with extended Armes, 

Seem more delighted with Ler Charms ; 
Wait on ber to the Park and Play : 

Put on good Humour, make her Gay; 


Be to her Vertues very kind ; * 


Be to her Faults a little blind. 
And clap your Podlock on her Mind. J 
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Let all her Ways bef unconfin'd, 
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Upon a Lady playing with a Snuff 
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Sos ports the charming Fair with Darts, 
And thus regardle{s, takes our Hearts: 

Her Slaves are nunirous as thefe Grains, 

But more deftructive prove ber (hains, 

The fir}? havg tickling ways to pleaje, 

And vanifh guickly in a Sneeze: 

The lat works inward and nill fay, 

Too mighty to be blown away. 
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A new Song fet by Mr. Barrozt, 


I. 
Anthe, the Lovely, the Foy of her Swain, 

By Iphis was low'd, and lov’d Iphis avain- 
She liv’d in the Youth, and the Youth in the Fair 
Their Pleajures were equal, and equal their Care. 
No Time, no Injoyment, their Doatage withdrew 
But the longer they liv d, fo the ‘ey i they prem. 

J 


A Paffion fo happy alarm'd all the Plain, 

Some envy dthe Nymph, but more enrvy'd the Swain : 

Some Swore ‘twould be pity their Loves to invade 

That the Lovers alone for each other were made. 

But all, all confented that none ever knew, 

AA Nymph yet fo kind, or a Shepherd fo true. 
Love 
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Per ibe wanted nething, ba always to Love ; 


gt hey Rill might be kind, and they fill might 
e tv Me. 
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A Fable. 


T HE Rats upon a Time in Council Sate, 

Aid their own Safety was the arg Debate ; 
How thoy wielt be fecure, and fafely be 
From + ¢ Cis too prevailing Power free ; 
Ho, « tLair Pleafure they abroad might roam, 
And live vith Satisfation when at home. 
One shonght on this, anoker that would try, 
Aud uf; all Means ‘gainft Plot and Treachery. 
Howe cr, 1 Rats in frequent Numbers met, 
With (ul) Intent cxn4 Purpofe for to eat 
Jn cood “ir Johnion’s Cellar a Repaft, 
Vix rich R » ainders of. a Camptuous Feaft. 
Soys their Great King, (for en in Rats 15 meant 
To lave lome Law: tnd Ruies of Government ) 
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i charge you all on Pain of my Difpleafure, 





A\ f any ways t cbufe fuck Llorivzes Treafare, 
Nor vith ur noify Chaps the Peace moleft 

Of ern Grimealxin, ke’ perhaps at Reft. 
Nv foner was 11: cantions Ditlate Jpoke, 

Be orte Grimalkin in 4 Fury brose ; 
Miioia the Cole-bele fecre:ly had fate, 
Andheard the Hunwurs of their wife Debate : 


Lixy were with 1 rembling fe iz, and part did fiy 

y are 9 TOUS Cluteres o! the Enemy y 

Ti y part unall> to withjiand 

Grimaikin’s fexce Affans:, and Arbitrary Hand, 
Ina tho -troge. of Filth, like Swine,were Drown d, 
Grimalkin gar ‘is Fill, return’d, was Crown'd. 
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A Song on Delia. 


I, 
Elia fhall be my joyful Them ; 
’ Op ' sould fhe fs mie with a Beam ; 
One Roy of Love would make my Song 
' Jvn ortal ast he i smetul Throng ; | 
Then would I fing ker fond’rous Charms, 
How [wll of Love grefitle|s Arms, 
J novld inchant the big ning Ti rong, 
J rais{ port em wiih my tuneful Song. 
S madld the glorious Cattle cdmire, 
Flame, percei e the Fire. 
iI. 
or Levecan clair the tuneful Nine, 
Or Lute as fure and 2 Dt As mine > 
tO the e7 world ring 
Zheir Ari, and teach the Bard to fing. 
Delia fhall be tee soy'ul Treme : 
Delia alright and glorious Fiane: 
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A Qoce vile face your Pioad is is him brave. 
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Sat!, vu all that to ble{s them his God-F¥Jcon'd do, 


ledge, ta whom they are Obliz’d 
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‘mitt wn “rewews wy, 
I bare your Blood deny'd. 
The Gods forbid, dear Adadam, that by m 
Your Blood be {pill'd, altho’ in this poor Flea. 
"Twas Knowledge in him thofe fweet.Drops to aras, 
But now that Treafure in his Vcims does lye, 
It confecrates bis Li e, and firikes on Awe, 
That no bold Nail dares make the Traytor Die. 
Nay, if a Quart of Netlar once did make 
Mankind Inmmirtal, as the Poets feign, 
This Flea can never die for that Drop’s fake, 
Which he has fuck'd, {weet Madam,{rom your Vein. 
At leat no Human Power bis Life can fpill 
Which lyes in your pure Blood that can't decay, 
Tho you whofe Property's to fave or kill, 
As you did lend that Blood, may take °t away. 
Then fee this humble Slave in Chains of Gold, 
Him I fubmit, dear Madam, to yur Doom, 
Either let Mercy him your Prifoner hold, 
Or let your Ivory Nail prepare bis Tomb. 
Of! ail he peak yd m fure the Wretch would crave 
A Prifoners Life to be confin'd with you, 
Nay, be would be content to meet his Grave 
If from your Hand Death might to bie accrue. 
Go happy Slave, for now to one you go 
Gives Life if [be s your Friend,and Glory if your Foe. 












On the Taking of Salvaterra. By a 
French Priett. 


‘O-- , Braganza Domum. , guid Portugalia 
Regnum 
Fattas? cum Salva eff non tibi Terra fatis ¢ 
Thus Englifh'd. 
IS Houfe and King dowm,—tlecBraganza boat 
FA peal in-sine hen ance bi Loonhcte. 
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Advertifements. 


*|* On Tuefday next will be publifhed the moft 
new andcompendious Method of Singing P'falms e- 
ver yetextent, fuited to all Capacities; fit to be 
Bound up with the Common Prayer and Pfalms in O- 
favo. Price 3d. Alfo the Inftrument to it, price. * 
6 s. Psented for H, Playford, and Sold by B. Bragg 
in Avemary-Lane. At the faid Shops may be had 
Mifcellanea Sacra, a Divine Poem, collected by 
Mr. N. Tate. Price Bound2 5s, &9¥c. 

*]* Juft Publifh’d, The Four Ages of England ; 
Or, The Iron Age. With other feleét Poems, 
Written by the famous Mr. 4. Cowley. Firft 
Printed in the Year ‘ce and now Re-prin ed as 
adapted to the prefent Times, being never inferted 
in his Works. Price fiitcht 64. Sold by Ben. 

Bragg in Avemary-Lane. 
Non Nobis fed Omnibus. 

*1* All Gentlemen, Ladies, or others, who avg 
wil. ing to encourage the Undertakers in thei) Defign 
of diverting the Publick; are dered to fend any 
Copies of Verfes, Heroical, Humorous or Gallaut 
Paftovals, Epifiles, Saytyrs, Odes, Epigrims, Enig- 
mas Songs, Sonnets, Prologues and Epilocues, or 
any other Original Pieces in Profe or Verfe, Proper 
to be Inferted in this Paper; to Mr. Playford, at 
the Temple Change Fleetitreet, Mr. Morris, at the al 
aurks-head Coffee-houfe in Effex-itreet in the Strand, 
or to Mr. Bragg the Publifher, at the Blew-bal in 
Ave-mary-Lane 5; where they will be kindly recei- 
ved hy the Undertakers, who will faithfully Incert 
them; and if they are permitted, gratefully acknaw4 

. 


Ss - 








Landon, Printed: And Sold by B. Bragg, at 
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th e Llue Ball in Avemary-Lane. 1704. 





